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For the Stomach’s Sake

an occasional glass of beer
is very good. It is a well-
established fact that

PRIMO LAGER

contains corrective and tonic
qualities which make it in-
valuable to the run-down
system . .. Apart from its
medicinal properties Primo
is an ideal beverage, well
suited to the requirements
of this climate.

DEMOSTHENES' GAFE

Comfortable Rooms ... Hot and Cold Baths ... A Well-
Stocked Buffet ... Mixed Drinks and Fine Wines ... A
Cold Storage Plant on premises with all the Delicacies
of the Season ... Open Till Midnight
WAIANUENUE STREET, HILO
CUISINE UNEXCELLED FIRST-CLASS SERVICE
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Nirvana Tea

Our Nirvana brand of Ceylon
Tea is now so well and favorably
known on this Island as to require
little further recommendation. It's
high standard of purity, and ex-
quisite flavor, have placed it at the
head of first-class teas.

Consumers have recognized its
delicious and fragrant properties.

We absolutely guarantee every
pound as represented.,

It is put up in one-half pound,
one pound and five-pound air-tight
packages.

v THEO. H, DAVIES & CO. Ltd.
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. INSURE YOUR PROPERTY...

TELEPHONIC
ROMANCE

By AMY DUPREE

Copatght, 1008, by T. O, Me(Ture

“Two hundred thirty four J don't gn-
ewoer,” snld central, ringing off, but be.
}ftm- she could lean bneck for an In-
| stant's breathing spell 710 M enlled her
| up aEnin,
| “Coentral, why can't 1 get my house ¥

“T'm aure 1 don't know,” she answer.

led, with a suaplclon of lnugliter In hor
| volee, -
I "“I'll bet those confounded wservants
are gossiping down in the basement.
| Ring ‘e agaln, and ring ‘em ke
thunder.”

Central obeyed his orders encrgeticonl
Iy, but without results.
| "1 ean't get any nnswer,” she sald
gently to the Ieate man at the other
end of the line, "but 1 try them agaln
In n fow minates, and If T get an nn-
swer I'I eall you up, No, 1 won't for.
get,” she sald, almost before the man
hitd uttersd his warning. 1 know you
enll the house every mornlng from your
oilice."

“Think you,” sald the mon, much
mollifled. “Those servants are so ciare
less, nod my nlece, who looks after the
children, 18 coufined to het roown by
Hiness."

Clreleville's  telephone system  wos
not very complicated. The three girls
who presided In the central office were
not Kept occupled as ln a larger city
becnuse this wos a new Institution In
the pretty Inland clty and subseribers
were not coming in fast enough to sat
lafy the telephone company. Only one
of the girls halled from Clreleville,
The other two were from Chlengo, nnd
It was Margaret Baxter, one of the
Chiengo girls, who had answered Mr,
Dickson's lmperative calls,

FPor the next few minutes she was
kept busy pluggiog In and out on her
board. But all the time a gueer little
smile hovered about ber Ups and a
light almost tender shone In ber eyes,

“It would be very funny," she sald
to herself, "“1f It should all be stralght-
ened out by telephone, and | would
not be at all surprised If that Is just
what Jack hoped for.” Then she turn.
ed suddenly and rang up 284 J.

A rather thick volee with a distinet
brogue answerwd this call with a sul-
len “Hello.” Margaret's fauce turned
grave und firm lnes showed about her
mouth,

“Why has no one answered the tele
phone " she sald rather sternly, “I
have been ringing you on and off for
fteen minutes."

“Bure I've somethin' to do beside
runnin’ gp themn stalrd to answer this
bell, It's o wonder a woman can't eat |
ber breakfast In peace”

Margaret connected 234 J with T10
M, slghing softly to berself, “Poor
Chavley and his bables at the mercy
of that woman."

The conversation ut the wire claim-
ed her attention, There were reasons
why she felt she had a right to listen.

“Hello, Mary, is this you?"

“Yes, sir™

“How I8 Master Regloald ™

“Fine, sir.”

“What did be eat for his breakfasg?”

nnd five cakes."”
| “Now, Mary, I've told you repented- |
i Iy not to let him have hot enkes.”
“Then, sir, you'll have to stay at
| home and keep him from fit. It's a
cook T nm and no nurse.'
I “Well, well," satd the man anxlous-
| ly, an one who realized he was In n
| predicament and needed the good will
of every ong. “I'm sure while Miss

) o . ||'| a Raliahl l“sul"a“ca Gumpan' Ellen 18 slek you will look nfter the

We are the Resident Agents for the

Phenix of Hartford, Gonn. and
Svea of Gothenburg, Sweeden

H. HACKFELD & COMPANY, Ltd.
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" | Kaumana Real Estate|

THREE MILES FROM POST OFFICE

SPLENDID ui:pnl‘ll!‘llil)‘ is offered to hu}' 82.8
ACRES of Land, on the Kaumana Road, suitable
FOR RESIDENCE OR FARMING PURPOSES,
with THE FINEST VIEW of any suburban site.

} FINE LAND FOR GRAPES

, Three Acres Grape Land ‘in Bearing). One Acre in
\"Ugctnhlus, Orange, Peach and other Fruit Trees.
All Fenced, Good Soil,  Six-Room Dwelling, Kitchen
i and Stable.  PRICE, $10,0C0, EASY TERMS

:J. C. Serrao, - - Hil
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children, nnd 1 will not forget it when
1 pay you next week"

This bit of diplomacy elleited no
reply from the other end of the wire,

“Has Miss Bessle gone to school?

“She has not. Sure the string's off
her hood and one of her rubbers s |
losit entirady, and I told ber she'd best
stay home till her Aunt Ellen could
get about.™

“Dear, dear,” saold the moan, and & |
prodiglous sigh seemed to choke his
utterance,

“Ila that all, sir?* said the woman
impatiently.

“I guess 50" he repled reluctantly
and bhung up his receiver,

At her end of the wire the woman
| slammed up the recelver with a erush
which made contral flush Just a bit
ungrily Clomp, chuup, clump, shoe
went down the basement stalrway to
meet 0 look of nguiry on the face of
hor busband, gurdencr aod msn of all
work for Henry Dickson, president of
the Excelsfor Hardwnre company.

"Bure, 1t's the samie old thing," she
antd unspplshly ns ghe tossed the sonp
into the dish pan. “Frettin' his soul
out ubout those two children, It's no
plaee for me and you, Tim,  Elther the
old man or the young un ought to
warry, What with church and phr-
thies and a 1y bLe nlght nature Into the
biarguln, Miss Ellen's no good at all, ot
all.  When she's 1o the house shic's In
bed, and when she's not in bed she's
out of the house.*

T™m shook his head and marched out
to the stable, and Mary turned to face
& shrinking Httle figure in the Adoor
way.

“1 wunt to sit behind the stove, Mary.
| There's no fire in the Ubrary, nod I'm
cold all over.”

“I'll bet the young un's goln' to be
[ ik, watd Mary as she mnde room for
|the child on the wood box behind the
|stova. “Bhe ought to had on her warm
flannels last weel. Bit there, dear,

e ) == whilst 1 tell you about the fulries Pad-
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Ay O'Glyn met on his way to Donogal

o _Suhscriha for the Hilo Tribune, $2.50 Per Year "t mes e me oter ena of o oo
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had been leaning back In n chalr, star
ing ap at the celling. Finally he enlled
e stenographer ond dictated o letter,
It wns addressml to Chnrlos Dickson
and wound up ws follow s

“While you're In Chicugo 1 wish you
would stop In to see your annt Maory
Graves, Things nre not going right ot

§ | the house, 1 fonr. Klen is too frivolous

andd fond of soclety to do what Is en
tirely right by uws and the chilidren
Your nunt Mary I8 a capable womnn
und would pull things together o less
than no tlme”

It oven with the letter started on
s way Mr. Dickson felt uneasy,  Aunt
Mary was capiable, but was she syim-
pathetie enough to deal with  those
ehildeen? e recalled the gentle wiys
nndd the falr face of the dead donughter
Indnw, e wished somehow Aunt Mary
would wave her halr about hey face
and smile onee In awhile, But she was
Better than the more uncertaln element
he had dreaded a stepmother for his
beloved grandehiidron,

Aund all the time Margaret Baxter sat
In front of the switehboard, plogeing
the Jacks and thinking. Just before he |
closed up his desk to go homoe Mr |
Dlekson was surprised to eateh her
volee with a new, almost friemlly ac |
vl

“1a this Mr. Dickaon 1™

“Yoa,"

“Shall T eall Mary and tell her to |
hnve the ehildren come down o meet
you’r"

Mr. Dickson lived some distance be
yond the street ear terminus, nnd Tim |
nlways drove down in the ranabout to |
meet hlm. It never struck hilim as odd
thut the telephione girl know of his
dally habit, Perbaps she lved n the
nelghborhood. [e answersd In oo re
Heved tone;

“Yes; 1'd forgotten to eall her”

“And If you didn't cnll her she
wouldn't remember, would she?”

"No, no” agreed the man; “these
servants are a great trial” Then as
central rang off he murmured to him-
self: “There's n girl who will make a
fine business womnn some day. 1|
would not wmind hbaving her In my
office.”

And, though he conld never tell Just
how It happened, from that time on it
was central who bad the trying conver |
satlon with Mary untll Miss Ellen got :
about, and after that with Miss Ellon |
herself, merely giving him a condensed
report of the conversation. This saved
his time, which was valuable, and it
pleased his fancy that some one appre:
cintedd his absorblng Interest In the
children.

That was why be had a bouguet of |
flowers sent up to the telephone ex- |
change one day and a box of candy an-
other, Beveral timea he was tempted to
call In person, but he finally declded |
that seelng the girl face to face might |
prove a disillusion. Faces and volees
do not always harmonize, and yet he |
thought of the great rellef it was to re-
celve messages from central lnstend of
irate Mary or butterfly Ellen. He felt |
sure that this particular volee stood
for a face falr and womnnly. Then he
would reenll n recent letter from his |
son, Aunt Mary would eome for—-n con- :
| slderation, |

But finully an Insplration eame to |
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For a Good Smoke

Ask for the

Blue Teal Cigar
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H. Hackield & Co.

LIMITED

Distributors

Waianuenue Street, Hilo.
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PLANTERS, ATTENTION!

THE ONLY /

ORICINAL AND

CELEBRATED

'SPECIAL ATTENTION IS CALLED TO THE FACT THAT

Pal

XN

> FERTILIZER

Is that which has been manufactured for the past fifteen
years exclusively by the

e, e s California + Fertilizer « Works

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

hod forgotten this lmportant event and

| hnd nrranged to fjoln u hiouse party fer

the very night. But this should not

| stund In the way of 4 proper obsery.

ance of the occenston. Reggle should

“A peach, o bowl of rice and milk | have a birthday spree, and the guest of

honor should be this central girl, with
whom the two ehlidren hnd held many
Ittle tulks ncross the wire.

8he necepted tho Invitatlon sent In
Reggle's pame, She rode out In the
runnbout driven by the susplelous Tim,
who had made unpleasnut remarks to
hls wife about old fools and pretty
girla. And she finally euntered the
door opened by Mr, DMekson himeelf.

drowned In the tumultuous greetings
of the children. She was just whnt he
hid dreamed of, but what he had not
dured to hope for, They hnd a merry
evening, nnd when the two children
were sitting down, one on elther slde
of her, to hear what Reggle deseribod |
ns corking goblin storles, the sound

Jo! 4 latchkey fell upon Mr, Dickson's |

onr. i

He rose uncertainly; so did Margaret |
Baxter, and so did the two chilldren.
And that was the seene upon which en |
tered Charles Dickson, general repro
sentative for the Excelsior Hardware
compnny, just returned from a hard
trip on the road, Jle looked at his fa-
ther, who tflushed. He looked at Mar
guret Buxter, who smiled. He looked |
ut the two chtldren, who shricked sl
imultaneonsly and made a rush at bim.

When be hud escaped from  thelr
vinbroces his futher sturted to wnke
the necessary iotroduction, but the
younger man waved hhio aside.

“1 have known Murgaret for woim |
thine—in fact, Jong before you koew
her. When the children have flnlshed
thelr frolle and gone to bed I—well, wo
will explain this matter to you"

Mr. Dickson, Br, looked from his
son's dancing eye® to Margaret Bax
ter's flushed foce and gemarked dryly:

“It won't be necessiiry,  And while

Miss HBaxter |8 finlshing that goblin | BIN€

story you had better telegraph to Aunt
Mary. Tell her she need not cowme,
We've changed our minda."

Sleeping Time.

A New York physiclan gives the fol-
lowing ns his ldeas of the pace that

| llln:

“Every man that does not take st
eust olght hours' sleep out of every
twenty-four ls robblog hlmself of just
diat much vital energy. The mon who
n the future will live to be 100 yeurs
id will take more than elght bours'
deep overy Gay of thelr lves, Man
smnnot burn the candle at both ende
secause nature will not permit himw to
o 1L
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Wheu purchasing be sure that in addition 1o the brand
the name of the California Tertilizer Works is on every
sack, otherwise you will not be getting the genuine article.

A large stock of our Diamond A and our

XX HICH-CRADE FERTILIZER

Ho gave n sigh of relief, which was | 1S Kept constantly on hand and for sale at San Francisce
prices, plus only freight and actual expenses,

By Our Hilo Agents,

L. TURNER CO.

LIMITED

Waiakea Boat House

R.A. LUCAS & CO., Prop'rs
WAIAKEA BRIDGE, HILO
HAVE NOW A FLEET OF
(iasoline Launches

and Small Boats
FOR PUBLIC HIRE
Y aswengers and baggage tukon Lo and
from vessels in the harbor at repsonnhile
rutes.  Launches amd rowhods to bire
for private pienics ind moonlight rides,

RING UP ON TELEPHONI

AGENIS FOR

. . Ll
Wolverine Gasoline Engine
Selfstarter and reversible engine,  1In
practicability it is eguial to the stenm en.
Stees from 1% b p. npwarils,
Boats fitted with this engine or frumes of
any size to order, For purticulars apply

to R. A, LUCAS ‘Mannger

CRESCENT = CITY
BARBER « SHOP
CARVALHO BROS.,
Proprietors.
The Old Reliable Stand is

still doing
UP-TO-DATE WORK

Razors houed, Scissors and  all edged
tools perfectly g!trlllltl.- Satisfuc.
tion Guaranteed,
WAIANUENUE STREKT

WAIAKER SALOON

Whnrt Rl Sceond Door
From the Bridge

Fresh Cooling
Primo

FINEST BRANDS

Wines
Liquors
Beers

SCOTCH  AND  AMERICAN  WHISKIES

arul
European Wines
Drnughit nnd Bottled Deer

Subscribe for the TrinuNsg  Sub-

. ' Secoud Door Above Demosthienes' Cule lsu:tipliuu $2.50 a year,

L




